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ciety Has

of Its Libraries
‘Patience Sparhawk.

LE. GERTRIUDE ATHERTOXN'E
Intest book, “Prtlenee Sporiinwk
anld TTer Times,"”" has been barred
2\ "oyt of the Mechanies® Library of
San Franolsdy, cne of the ollesr b los
In' that eiry, :

M. Atherion’s books slwirs fare hasdls |

In the Pacifle coant nietropolis, the place
of her birth, her reaving, her macrizge and
her first fame. .

It I oot merely the case of & prophnt
withont bonor *n lher ewn. eonntry. The
onlionry finn who cemes to fame In Ban
Franelseo Loz no ssieh frpuble.  As I every
otlier connuunity, e s made hard for the
poor devil of n zenlus while lie I there,
bot when his fome has crossed the Slerta

- Novadns he s forgiven, aud when I
crosses the acenn they frome his letters and
cxlibit i photographs. San  Francisco

y hng o vécy warn place In ber hedirt for the

natlve son wlo bnsg 8 Edtopein repatation,

There wis Brit Harte, who hed bard
‘work to get ‘“The Lnek of Toaring Camp*
into the eolumus of the 8an [Francisen Alta.

ore was Robert Louis Stovenson, wio
tolied obscurely there, and to whom that
purt of Lls life that way spent In San
‘Francisco was his bifterest memory.

Bat When these nnmes came back by
eable from London It 'was all changed,
and the Californinn’s love for Hart and
Stevenson iz Nie the Scotchman’s love for
Dolible Burns.

Then why tiet Atherton? There Is more
agsnlnst Ler than the slu of success. To'be
aure, everybody  dues, not ke Gertrude
.ch_wton's storles; but npo other public
fonding . lostitatlon hkas found them -89
wiogg ng to deny them a plaee on the book
shelves.

The reasous for Gertrude Atherton’s un-
popuiarity in Ler own town go Lack al-
amost to her gitthood. Ban Framelsto so-
clely iz agninst her. She wus mot of It
originally, but she eame Mito it, and the
first use to which she put her pen was to
assill ft. Thore may lave been somoething
‘of reprisal about this effort, & getting back
for the slights n woman—even an analyti-

. cal povellst—will tveasure up, bhut Ban

. Franpisca. sgofety refesed to consider any
exfenudting clrenmstancey for the erlme

aft *The Randiolphs of Redwond,” and has
frowned on Mra. Atherton all slong the
roid’ of bLer cllterary fourney. Te undeér-
stand this [t |s necessary to tell n Etory
thit AMrs. Athorton bas not writteg—the

story of Ler own life.

Ta begin with, qulte n number of years

ago the future novellst was a pretty girl,

e dhughier of a Lookkeeper or something of

that sort, with a motlier who was much
the sort of & woman that Gertrude Ath-
ortpn Iz now—brilllant, bandsoms and
, biard, :
e ditetter was Gertrude Howe, or Uhl-
Ahgey, Eud she wis popalsr ak she was preét-
tr. Hr wit nd not fermented and sonred
thett, and she was more |Ikely to say pleas-
At thoe capleasant thipgs  She cofild not
Bave bven more than eighteen when she
murried Goorge Atherton. Ile was one of
= The Athertons, and the marrioge brought
her right Inte the pldest soclety of the
popat—the st of the MceAllisters, Ralstons,
Levisea, Haggins, Valenélas, Rathbones,
, mnbnm and the rest of those whose
eirete. was Impenetrable to any latter-day
- meifrgnd pulllionaiee,

Heaven only knows why she married
Atherton—probably because be wanted her
fo. They wern sosrcely a cougenial eonpla
In Bls cnuniry poiace at Menlo Park. Mra,
Atlerton sonietimes rlets to that par-
tlenlay period of her lUfe as hey torm In
Prisgn.

At Menla, then the aristoeratle suburh
of San Fesnelseo, she et and knew all
tiesa dlzuitacies of soclery. When her

 busband died amd she began to write sbe
ook for the seene of ber first story Menlo

N, Park, nnd for her eharacters the people

. 5 they made her fame and fortape In the

o - . Hawe been fighting her,
boolk eame our with her name, they tore!

: In “The Randolphis of Redwood.” Mrs.
Atherton Inld bare the unplessant features

“.' ~ Ate Mtorary trick of hers. Hurdly o novel

. sl knew, and only under the thinnest

of Olsguises QU0 she hide thelr propuee

re --!?HI‘I_. ““The Rahdolphs of Redwoord" ere-

Ated n gensatlon, but it also created &

s 4 geent ehlli dn the rarlied alr of the highest
Shtlety of San Fraonclsco,

From that thoe nutll now the aristocras

it to pleces. They have eldver people In

& . Ban Franciseo, and the eritignes on lLer

. work were ns ferce as words could malke
B e o
' “What Dreams May Come” and “Herman
. 'Suydam’" were Smong the early products
_of her pen.  “lmmoral,” “erude.” “repel-
fane” “Inortistie,” were some of the adjec-
tivos Ban Freuciseo applied to these nnd
the boolts thnt came lator shared thie game
fote 1o ‘the westers rim of Amerien, though

English-speakiing capltnls of the world.
. of the lives of the people she knew. “I'his
putiing  hor. friends. aequainganees, ad-

‘mirers and enemles into books Iz a- favos-

“her whole output but thise who know

Tells Why

San Francisco So-

As Dook after)

'H\\&‘E"‘-\I’\:‘ "‘;; iy

Cast Out

men and woment. Her deseription of men
anf) women are wlmost anatpmicnily fe-
cumte.  She will pick her out a hero, ang
the man will fod kimself berween book cov-
cEs to nn eyebrow.  His elothes, hatkr, font-
pres, habits, oven' lils chiracter ns Ele
{ riressea It.

i Bhe i this thing in Her eorlier work and
tale repented It 10 “The DéGtHswoman™ wid
A Whirl Asuuder.” AN the principal
clinractels are men aund swomen well knows
bere or in San Franclsce,

The old famiiles In Sun Franclsco have
pever admitted the least merlt In any work
of Mrs, Athertom. By slmoly asspming
that they were declasse they finve bnrg
their sale without advertising them.

To-day there fs not o copy of “The Rin-
delplis of Redwood™ to be found on 4 boolk
atall of San Franelsco, The book, thong’)
i Qeals with wen nnd women Khown to
fvery one out there, I8 dead.

Now “Pntlence Sparhiwk’™ bas been de-
nled n place In the Meckanies' Library.
The clinlrman of the Books and Donation
Commitiee that exeluded it says R I3 un-
| wholdsome and “‘esSentinily crinde In cou-
I struetion,”

Mrs. Atherton’s Retort,

Mrs. Atherton Is mot east down by the
word: In answer to the unews she cables
this message from her home in England:

Dpshey Herts, May 21.
Editor of the Jouraal:

Sir: o answer to your informn-
(Hlon that the Mechnnies' Institute, of
| San Francisco, has declared my
| novel, “Pativacve Spaurhawic nnd Her
| Times," unfit for their Mst, I bardly
Eunow what to say, a8 I know noth-
inz about elther the {uwtituiioa or
its lst, The only San Francisco li-
brary I have any knowledge of is
the Mercantile, and I suppose they
have this book, as they had the
]nthor!. Knowing nothing of the
charancter of the Mechnanics' Insti-
tute, 1t Is lmpossible for me 10 SUEsS
in what manner the find my book
wanitlngs,

It may be too long, and doubtless
thelr subscribers are prossed for
time, It may be too analsytieal, too
exciting, too carefully written, too
severe on the Womaa's Christlan
Temperance Unfon, The pumber of
clinrneters may be confawing,

Posnibly thelr subscribers are
Inrgely made up of that clunss whose
politiecnl dishonexsty nearly com-
posses the denth of the herolne,
Thils, on the whole, 1 think, must he
the reason of thelr course. |

They might think it fmproper, for
it Is more than possible that they
Lhnave nelther Shakespeare nor Bal-
2nce on their shelves, who nlso dis-
Nect now and agoin withont sloves
and prepare the average reader
for the novelist of realitien; bnt this
I hardly think {1 the real renson.
The peoelitlenl thceory s far more
| HEely. GERTRUDE ATHERTON.

This may not be the keenest lrotiy cover
written, but It Indleates that the fend be-
tween the novelist and San Franelseo fs
not 4il  one-slded.

THE TCHUKTCHIS.

A People with No Government, Who Value
a Wife at a  Handful
of Teobaceo.

The Hnglish eéxplorer, Harry de Whidt,
recently returned to London from the 81-
Terlan ghores of Behring Stralt. In a short
thne he will leave England for a lecturing
tour In the Unlted Stares. He was hrutally
treated by the Tehukteohls at Owmweldjik.
in consequence of this the TUnited Stotes
Government will, It bs safd, send a vessel
to Otuwaidjlk to pmiish the chlef, The
Tebuktehls are nomlnally Russion siilijocts;
but the only vessels ever In the nelghbor
hidod are American whalers and the United
States revenue cutter. Mr. De Windt had
an enforewd gojourn of two months among
the natives. Y

He says they ore physically o far finer
race than the Alasksm Eskimo races, and
thelr women fue better looklng, but the
| Tebuktehis are wholly devolld of mvorulity,
cand will barter o wife for o hanitful of to-
Daceo. Infdelity Is no erlime among them.
| Mhey nuinber altogetfer about 5,000, and
aloug Bering Siralt ure seven settlements
| of perlinpa 300 eacll, The otbers are scaf-
tered dlong the senboard of the Arctic
Oevan, sireiching away to the settlement
of NHnl Kolymsk.

The most welrd Tchuktehi ceremony Is
the “Kamirsk." This I8 simply the p‘:-:ﬂng
to death, with their free consent, of aged
or useless members of the community,
When o Tehuktchl's powers have docréaserd
to afi appreciable extent, a family counetl
Is held nud n day fixed for the victim's de-
parture for nnother world.  Perhaps the
moet eurlons feature iz the Indiffersnce
shown by the doomed one, who tales n
lively interest in the proceedings, and, often
assists In the preparntlons for his own
denth. The executlon I8 preceded by n
feast,® where seul and walrus meat are

. Atherton could recognize I it real

greedily devoured and yillalhous wlilskey 1s
‘consumed e - {
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A TURK FROM TURKEY.

The Har dsome New Secretary Who Looks Like a Greek God and
Is Making a Great Social Hit in Washington.

Seifeddin Bey, the new secretury of the
Turkish Legation, Is:a pet In Washington
society, where he is kmown 98 the “Young
Groek God)” The haw favorite s a full-
blooded Turk.

One might suppose
thiat a youtl who was
in the habit of sceing
wives by the whole-
gale coull hardly be
looked npon by Amer-
fean girls ns a gool
mateh. But the fact
that ‘he may bave
liave a dozen wives
In m harem ot home
does not at ail trouble
the  Washington -glrl

He ceptglnly Is
handsome, Ils fei-
turcs are very clenrs
eut and regular and
lils gark eyes superb,
nofte the less so for
the faoet that they
look rather contemp-
tously at the fashion-
able maidens who
ghow none of the coy-
ness In vogue i the
hirem. It may be
that the girls are so
used 1:0' ndmirntion
thut this very super-
clitousnesy adds lo
his chinrms. Ills skin
5 of the jclearest
oltye and hizg mouth
cutvigd Ilke o verla-
Bl Cupld’s Doy,

Sefeddin Bey wenrs
ordinary clyillan
dress, with the nota-
ble: exception of Lhils
hat, which Ig n fex.
He |5 of medinm
helght. and earries
blivself vory well, He
l6 0 noblemnn,

Rather an pmusing
gtoty la told about
the young Turk.
When he first irrived
In Whashiogton he
stood in great need of
an Engleh tegcerl,

A friend put bim
fato. commugication
with a Foung woman
who was sepking ]
puplis., She was pret- |
ty¥ and belonged to an s
exceHent family, Sel-
feddin ey was guite

n reason she ndmitted that It wonld not be
consldered  proper,

“Not proper!” cried the new secretary
thought American glrls

He danees, they say, llke n moonbeam on
thie water, and though e speaks very little
Engllsh, e can yet miake himself agreeahle.
It s recogtilezed, however, by the mummas,
ft all evernts, thnt
thls churming young
Turk is iy no menans
an  @llgibls partner
from the American
point of view. Though
a bachelor now, the
time may arrive
when, returned to his
native ecountry, he
will commencé in venl
earnest the Dbusiness
of acquiring a harem.
It would not be whnol-
Iy sntisfactory to a
Washington young
woman to find, berselt
even the favorite wife
Later ouny toosertmmy
ofapolygamons
yonng Bey, Later on,
too—the  Bey bhaving
become middle-aged
and a Baghaw—-might
take a notlon to get
rid of Ler by the bow-
string and Bosphor-
ous route;

“Bey," by the way,
is o title of nobility,
atig  Belfeddin ig =ald
L to Love some firtine

of Wi own. Whether
or not Lthe latter polut

Is correet, It is cer-

tain  that Dbe lives

very modestly lere.

Hig Aving qoarters

are g bedroom at the

Turklsh Legationg

now sltnated at No.

1605 New Hampshire

avenue, < f course, he

Is invited out a great

deal, nnd of dinner

parties e fs partlen-

Jnrly fand. The girls

11k e to polish their
" boardlng - school

Freneh on him—for

he speaks that lan-

guage fluently.
Meanwhile, he 18

Jeaning to talk Hng-
lish, and the chapoer-
i ones keep o sharp eye
on him. Washington
gitls bave n wenkness

for the diplomats. ‘A
certaly  glnmour en-

wiignted 1o ini s Washington’s Latest Social Pet, Mr, Seifeddin Bey, rrioves those toren

pleaaing a. fepebor,
Tormhs were dgrest]
upon. nnd | all  went

went well unfil he suggested that the|did anything! You go to the t:l_.leqt're with

New Secretary of the Turkish Legation.

ers, with thelr profes-
slonn] ‘reputation for
mystery ang fntrigne.
Nearly all the Turkish diplomats sent to

young Iady should eome to his apartmenis |a yonng man, you go for walks with him, | Washington bave been Greeks, Mavroyeni
to give the lessons, She fold Wim this |you take drives with blwm; what s the|Bey was s Greek. Now the Legatlon Is

would not be possible. When pressed for | difference?"

Moslem clear through, e

T WOULD appear 1o be Mrs, Atherton's
jdea thor the objection to. her now
navel, “Patlence Sparhinwk,” was hased
vpen the opinlon that ft dealt swith

human emotlons and econduet too frankly
ani luj'lrnut:.-ly. The followling extraots frany
the book moy give ground for judgment
us to Dhow mnelt regson: there s in (he
eritlelsmes,

Patleace, the horolne, I8 the dpughter of o
worman who 5 almost wholly bdd,  Nrs.
Spnrlinwk's moral standards ave low; she
I 'n drunkamd; she log pever been kind to
her duaugliter: therp Iz not & lovable trait
In her churncter. Early In the story she ls
burned to death in her bome In Carinel
Valley, Cnl. Fatience is in the woods near
the honge. She becomes aware of the
fire, nud gnspects that her mother may per-

Ishy  She reallzes In w flnsh that she conld
wot e sprey for her mother's death. This
harrihie thonght comes to her as she s Tun-
ning toward the bunrning house. The scene
is thow deseribed:

Woon, I'mobad, bad, bad!' she sobbed in
teysalr. I don'e, T don't." "'

“*Ag she reqched the scene the roof fell In.
She glateed hastlly about, The men, with-
drawn to a safe dlgtance, were gathered
nround the man Osear,  One was binding
his hands nud face. As they saw Patlence
hey tyrned as If fo ron, then stood degged-
1.

“ “Where Is she¥ Patlence asked.

“Thers was an Instont’s pacse.  The
crickllngof the Unmes grew louder, as If It
wonli nuswer. Then one of theé men blurt
o omt:  ‘Buarned up In ber bed. She was
dropk. We was all in the fleld when the
fire broke our. When we got here Oscar
tried to get af her room with a ladder, but
It was né go. Ioar old Madge!

“Patlence without another word torned
and tan back to the woods, She ran nntl]
she wisg exhausted, more Loreified at her-
self than she had been at pny one of her
nnhanny esperlences. After o thme she fell
among the dry pine neodles, her good, as
she expreased it, siill trying to flzht down
ler hatd, She folt that the demon DPRSSEES-
Ing her would have sung oloud hnd she not
lield It by the thraat. She conjured up all
the horrible detalis of her mother’s death
and orderedq her soul to pltys but ker braln
remarked coldly that her mather hind proba-
By felt nothing. 2he Imagined the charreqd
corpge, but dv only offended her artlsfle
sense,

“I"inally she fell asléep. |The day , waa
far gone when she pwoke. Bhe Iny for a
time staring at the dlm nrches dbave her,
listening to the night volees she had once
loved so passipnntely. At last sie drew a
deep dlgh.

“47 might fust as well face the truth,’
ghe sald alowd. ‘I'm glad, and that's the
end of 1t It's wicked, and I'm sorry; bue
what is is, and 1 cap't help It We'ri not
ull mad alike.* ™

Patience is fifteen years old at this tlme.
Shortly afterward she comes tn New York
State nod I8 for about two years under the
eiite of 4 kKind old lads, who is a rellglous
enthusiist and an nrdent advoeate of total
abistinence. The old ludy bas rich and arls-
toeratle relatives uomod Peele, and it s
Beverley Peele whom Patlence marries
aftér the deatli of her protectress.
Beverley Is a mwan with 4 bad temper and
a wenk mind, but he possesses great pers
egnal attroctions., He bas what 18 ealled
“mngnetlgm,” and Poatlence falls o vieting
to It. Deverley's woolng I8 shorf, sharp
and declsive. The secomld tlme he gees
Paticnce he declares hls love without the
slightest warnivgz, He seizes her hands
anil wont release them,

+4 T wish yom would leave the house,’-she
gnldl, stamping her foot. ‘If you don’t let
migo 1" eqll Ellen.'

“0h, don't make g goose of yourself,
And T'm not afeald of o servant, I'm not
going to murder you—nor anything else.
Gnly—do you drive all men wild ke this?

“ 1 don't know anything about men,’ al-
most-sabbed atience, ‘and T don't want to,
Wil you got

#iNo, 1 wont.! -He released her hands
snildenly, aml, ns she made s spring for
the door, flung his nrms abopt her. She
Aueksd her head and fought him, bup bhe
klgsed her chiseks and brow nnd hoair,  Hig
Ilps burned her delicate sklo, his poweriul
embrace seemed absorblng her.  She way
filled with fury and leathing, but the hlood
pounded in her ears, aml the very anir
geemed humming, The man's mognetism
was purely animal, but It was a tremen-
dous foree. {

‘“*You nre & brute, n beast!" she sobbed.
‘Let me go! Let me go!'

“ AT wont,' he murmured. He foo hnd lost
hlg besd. T not leave yow' Ha strove
to rench bet miouth. She managed to dis-
engage hep rlght arm, and clinehing et
fand hit Bim oo smart blow In the foce.
He langhed and eaughtilier hand, holding 1t
out ot arm's lengths e i L

s pijent' she cried. As she Hfted her
head to epll he was qulek fo see hls advdn-
tage, His mouth closed suddenly on hers.

“Ple room swam around ber, #he cenged

shocked, but when

A Few Extracts

Showing the

Naked Frankness
of Her Much |
Talked of Novel.

to struggle, Her feot Lod touched that
nether world where the electrical Torces of
the universe appeated to be gedcorated, '_i!,'ull
ity wonder—not the man—eongnared Iiifil.'
Slie shook horribly, She felt a vumultuous
mpulse to spring upon Her Idewls gnd beat

them in the face.

The next meetlug between them s nob
deseribeg berond the very Jestant when
they se¢ encll ather nlone I the woods.
"The clinpter aliruptly closes, and In the
next the render sees Putleres and Deverloy

three months ufter thelr morringe,. Phe

readler knows that “magnetism’ Nag won,
but Le doesn't Kiow Just how.

Mrs. Atherton's very severe reflections
wpon the manners and mworals of New York
soolety liave been the stbfect of much com-
ment, Here iz g scets which Hlustroves
(e auwthoress’s methcd of portraying ‘the
YFour Bundeed™”

“Phe story Mrs. Lafurge told was slight-
Iy npughty and all laughed henrtily ot is
popelnslon, Patience hod heard too many
nnpzlity storles In {he lust two years tolbo
one of the young men
began another he was promptly higsed.
down.

“Yon are Not golog to tell that before
Mrs, Deverly,! suld Mary Gallatin, “8he
{s quite too frightfully proper. But we'ke
awrnlly fond of ler, all the same,’ and she
plitted Patibnee’s band, while her lovely
young faee contrncted 1y n eharming geowl,
Patience wondered If she bad & lover—Mre,
Gallotin was o dapper Mitle man—-and g
hnt was why she looked sp happy. Sha
glaneed ypeculatively at the men and wons
Aered I ghe conlid 5&134,11!, 1_9;.55,31}5.1?2!{_?&.
thrm. . But they were very ordioary New
Yark “youthe of fashlon, high of: shoulder,
slow of specch, large of epiglottis, vaeuons
of expresslon, She glicok her bheyd uncon-
selongly. F h

““Why, whnt on earth are you thinking
about? crlied Mrs. Galintin, with ber sils
very langh. ‘That wisn't a sloke of dis-
approval was 1t? K !

“o0h, no, no!' said Patlence, hastily.
‘Something ocourred to me, and I forgot I
wias not alone, You see, I'm so much alone
thnt I've even golten into the habit of
fhinking ont lond." " ]
“fhe plop of the story Involyes the mur- -
der of Beverley Tedle, and the nrrest of
his wife—who, ufter having separated from
Liim, has returned to, nurse him In {luess, £
The eharge is brought, and eventnally cir-
Hed to a convietlon in the courts through
# comblnéd political and journalistic plot,

| assisted by the most frightful perjury on

the part of tbhe real murderess—a jealous 4
wormin. : 7
Patlence 15 convicted and senténced to be
electrocnted. The last chapter In the book J'
deseribes the events of tle forénoon 'of the ==
tny set for the execution. | . F,
Garan Bourle; the lawyer wlo bas i J
tended Patlence, s miklig a lost attempt 5
to ‘save her. He hns, with the ald of a ==
'priéal, gecured ' confession from the e S
deress, and 1s moving heaven and enrth to n |
get It before the Governor in time, ¥ A
Mennwhile Patlence 18 led into the denth
chamber nt Sing Sing, and placed In the
ohalr, Then comes the cllmax of the story, - &
ng follows: ; '
uHer head was drawn gently bncli, -hg_r
eyes covered. Something leapt and fought
within ler. Horror tore at her vitnls,
snarling ke a wolfhound. But once more
Ber will vose supreme, Thew, ns she venls . ¢

fzed that her last mowment had come, sho !
became possesseld by one mighty desiro—to _

gompel her Imaginntion to glve her the o
phintasm, the volee, the touch of hee ! iy

lover, i
“The wWreneh with which she acenms-
plished her object was &0 violent, the mens
tal conoentration #0 avermastering, thot all
ather consclousness ‘was extinguished,
“Suddenly her enrs were pierced by o din
which made lier musgles leap ngalnst the
siraps. Was she in hell, and was .t_l_tl__!l-hi_er
greeting? She felt g second's thankfuluess.
thit denth had heen piihless. ey -
“Then, ¢ut of the bahel of sonnd, she
Alktinguisiod words which made her §
ereet aud open her eres, her puises hound,
Ler blnod ledp, hot and Atinging, her whols
belng reboun] with the gladness of life. :
“The cnp Bad been' rembved, the men '
were unhuckling the straps, The bhend keep-
er'hnd flung Bis cap on the floor and run F
his hatuls through his hale, until It stoed -
up straight. Tound ber chalr the news-
paper men were pressing, shoutlpg and
cheerlng, ‘trylng to' get at her hand to
shake 1t. ST
“Tlhen she forgot them. A sudden part-
I In flie fanks showed her the open door,
At the snme moment e shen stopped
shoutihg. Rourke Nad entered, e hnd
foMowed the gunrd mechanlenlly, nelther
oping not fenring untfl the farreaching
cheors sent the bleod springing through'
hls veing onee more. v
“He was nelther elean tor p!utnwm.- j
but Patlence'saw only Lis ayes. He eed

arms, carrled her from the vopm.™

forward raptdly, and, lfting ‘ber in Lis. ¥,
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